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Cbmfolti  praise. 


“ Worthy  of  all  adoration, 

Is  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain,” 
Cry,  in  raptured  exultation, 

His  redeemed  from  every  nation  ; 

Angel  myriads  join  the  strain, 
Sounding  from  their  sinless  strings 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings  : 
Harping,  with  their  harps  of  gold, 
Praise  which  never  can  be  told. 


Hallelujahs  full  and  swelling 

Rise  around  His  throne  of  might, 
All  our  highest  laud  excelling, 

Holy  and  Immortal,  dwelling 
In  the  unapproached  light, 

He  is  worthy  to  receive 

All.  that  heaven  and  earth  can  give  ; 

Blessing,  honour,  glory,  might, 

All  are  His  by  glorious  right. 


As  the  sound  of  many  waters 
Let  the  full  Amen  arise  ! 
Hallelujah  1 Ceasing  never, 
Sounding  through  the  great  FOR  EVER, 
Linking  all  its  .harmonies  ; 

Through  eternities  of  bliss, 

Lord,  our  rapture  shall  be  this  ; 

And  our  endless  life  shall  be 
One  Amen  of  praise  to  Thee. 


'M2 


Cbe  (glai  Ctimtgs. 

Hush  ! for  a master  harp  is  tuned  again, 

In  truest  unison  with  choirs  above, 

For  prelude  to  a loftier,  sweeter  strain, 

The  praise  of  God’s  inestimable  love  ; 

Who  sent  redemption  to  a world  of  woe, 

That  all  a Father’s  heart  His  banished  ones  might 

Hush  ! while  on  silvery  wing  of  holiest  song 
Floats  forth  the  old,  dear  story  of  our  peace, 
His  coming,  the  Desire  of  Ages  long, 

To  wear  our  chains,  and  win  our  glad  release. 
Our  wondering  joy,  to  hear  such  tidings  blest, 

Is  crowned  with  “Come  to  Him,  and  He  will 
give  you  rest.” 
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€l)t  Jfulncss  of  @ofc. 

Take  us,  Lord,  oh,  take  us  truly, 
Mind  and  soul  and  heart  and  will  ; 

Empty  us  and  cleanse  us  throughly, 
Then  with  all  Thy  fulness  fill. 

Lord,  we  ask  it,  hardly  knowing 
What  this  wondrous  gift  may  be  ; 

But  fulfil  to  overflowing, — 

Thy  great  meaning  let  us  see. 

Make  us  in  Thy  royal  palace 
Vessels  worthy  for  the  King  ; 

From  Thy  fulness  fill  our  chalice, 
From  Thy  never-failing  spring. 

Father,  by  this  blessdd  filling, 

Dwell  Thyself  in  us,  we  pray ; 

We  are  waiting,  Thou  art  willing. 

Fill  us  with  Thyself  to-day  ! 


Master ! how  shall  I bless  Thy  name 
For  Thy  tender  love  to  me. 

For  the  sweet  enablings  of  Thy  grace, 

So  sovereign,  yet  so  free, 

That  have  taught  me  to  obey  Thy  word 
And  cast  my  care  on  Thee  ! 

And  now  I find  Thy  promise  true, 

Of  perfect  peace  and  rest ; 

I cannot  sigh — I can  but  sing 
While  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 

And  leaving  everything  to  Thee, 
Whose  ways  are  always  best. 

I never  thought  it  could  be  thus, — 

Month  after  month  to  know 
The  river  of  Thy  peace  without 
One  ripple  in  its  flow  ; 

Without  one  quiver  in  the  trust, 

One  flicker  in  its  glow. 

Oh,  Thou  hast  done  far  more  for  me 
Than  I had  asked  or  thought ! 

I stand  and  marvel  to  behold 
What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  wrought, 

And  wonder  what  glad  lessons  yet 
I shall  be  daily  taught. 


asaatt  pattentlp  foe  31  tin. 


God  doth  not  bid  thee  wait 
To  disappoint  at  last  ; 

A golden  promise  fair  and  great, 

In  precept-mould  is  cast. 

Soon  shall  the  morning  gild 
The  dark  horizon-rim, 

Thy  heart’s  desire  shall  be  fulfilled, 
“ Wait  patiently  for  Him.” 


The  weary  waiting  times 
Are  but  the  muffled  peals . 

Low  preluding  celestial  chimes, 

That  hail  His  chariot-wheels. 

Trust  Him  to  tune  thy  voice 
To  blend  with  seraphim  ; 

His  “ Wait”  shall  issue  in  “ Rejoice  !” 
“ Wait  patiently  for  Him. 


He  doth  not  bid  thee  wait, 

Like  drift-wood  on  the  wave, 
For  fickle  chance  or  fix£d  fate 
To  ruin  or  to  save. 

Thine  eyes  shall  surely  see — 

N o distant  hope  or  dim — 

The  Lord  thy  God  arise  for  thee : 
“ Wait  patiently  for  Him!' 


after. 

Light  after  darkness, 

Gain  after  loss, 

Strength  after  suffering, 

Crown  after  cross. 

Sweet  after  bitter, 

Song  after  sigh, 

Home  after  wandering, 

Praise  after  cry. 

Near  after  distant, 
Gleam  after  gloom, 
Love  after  loneliness, 
Life  after  tomb. 
After  long  agony, 
Rapture  of  bliss  ! 
Right  was  the  pathway 
Leading  to  this ! 


Sheaves  after  sowing, 
Sun  after  rain, 
Sight  after  mystery, 
Peace  after  pain. 
Joy  after  sorrow, 
Calm  »after  blast, 
Rest  after  weariness, 
Sweet  rest  at  last. 
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tii. 


O rest,  so  true,  so  sweet ! 

(Would  it  were  shared  by  all  the  weary  world  !) 
’Neath  shadowing  banner  of  His  love  unfurled, 
We  bend  to  kiss  the  Master’s  pierced  feet  ; 
Then  lean  our  love  upon  His  loving  breast, 
And  know  God’s  rest. 


Confifoenrc. 


In  Thee  I trust,  on  Thee  I rest, 

O Saviour  dear,  Redeemer  blest ! 

No  earthly  friend,  no  brother  knows 
My  weariness,  my  wants,  my  woes. 
On  Thee  I call, 

Who  knowest  all. 

O Saviour  dear,  Redeemer  blest, 

In  Thee  I trust,  on  Thee  I rest. 


II. 

Thy  power,  Thy  love,  Thy  faithfulness, 
With  lip  and  life  I long  to  bless. 

Thy  faithfulness  shall  be  my  tower, 

My  sun  Thy  love,  my  shield  Thy  power 
In  darkest  night, 

In  fiercest  fight. 

With  lip  and  life  I long  to  bless 
Thy  power,  Thy  love,  Thy  faithfulness. 


Ctjuw  tsf  tf>e  ^ototr. 

Our  Father,  our  Father,  who  dwellest  in  light, 

We  lean  on  Thy  love,  and  we  rest  on  Thy  might ; 

In  weakness  and  weariness  joy  shall  abound, 

For  strength  everlasting  in  Thee  shall  be  found  : 

Our  Refuge,  our  Helper,  in  conflict  and  woe, 

Our  mighty  Defender,  how  blessed  to  know 
That  Thine  is  the  Power ! 

Our  Father,  Thy  promise  we  earnestly  claim, 

The  sanctified  heart  that  shall  hallow  Thy  Name, 

In  ourselves,  in  our  dear  ones,  throughout  the  wide  world, 
Be  Thy  Name  as  a banner  of  glory  unfurled  ; 

Let  it  triumph  o’er  evil  and  darkness  and  guilt, 

We  know  Thou  canst  do  it,  we  know  that  Thou  wilt, 

For  Thine  is  the  Power ! 

Our  Father,  we  long  for  the  glorious  day 
When  all  shall  adore  Thee,  and  all  shall  obey. 

Oh  hasten  Thy  kingdom,  oh  show  forth  Thy  might, 

And  wave  o’er  the  nations  Thy  sceptre  of  right 
Oh  make  up  Thy  jewels,  the  crown  of  Thy  love, 

And  reign  in  our  hearts  as  Thou  reignest  above, 

For  Thine  is  the  Power  ! 


3Jt  not  SSHearp. 


Yes  ! He  knows  the  way  is  dreary, 
Knows  the  weakness  of  our  frame, 
Knows  that  hand  and  heart  are  weary ; 

He,  “ in  all  points,”  felt  the  same. 

He  is  near  to  help  and  bless  ; 

Be  not  weary,  onward  press. 


Look  to  Him  who  once  was  willing 
All  His  glory  to  resign, 

That,  for  thee  the  law  fulfilling, 

All  His  merit  might  be  thine. 
Strive  to  follow  day  by  day 
Where  His  footsteps  mark  the  way. 


Look  to  Him,  the  Lord  of  Glory, 
Tasting  death  to  win  thy  life  ; 
Gazing  on  “ that  wondrous  story,” 
Canst  thou  falter  in  the  strife  ? 

Is  it  not  new  life  to  know 

That  the  Lord  hath  loved  thee  so  ? 


u,  OF  ILL  LIB. 


a ®appp  $.etu  ©ear. 

A happy  New  Year  ! Oh  such  may  it  be ! 
Joyously,  surely,  and  fully  for  thee  ! 

Fear  not  and  faint  not,  but  be  of  good  cheer, 
And  trustfully  enter  thy  happy  New  Year  1 

Happy,  so  happy  ! Thy  Father  shall  guide, 
Protect  thee,  preserve  thee,  and  always  provide ! 
Onward  and  upward  along  the  right  way 
Lovingly  leading  thee  day  by  day. 

Happy,  so  happy  ! Thy  Saviour  shall  be 
Ever  more  precious  and  present  with  thee ! 
Happy,  so  happy  ! His  Spirit  thy  Guest, 
Filling  with  glory  the  place  of  His  rest. 


©ur  s>amour  Christ  Inas?  born. 


Our  Saviour  Christ  was  born 
That  we  might  have  the  rose  without  the  thorn  ; 

All  through  His  desert  life 
He  felt  the  thorns  of  human  sin  and  strife. 

His  blessed  feet  were  bare 
To  every  hurting  brier  ; He  did  not  spare 
One  bleeding  footstep  on  the  way 
He  came  to  trace  for  us,  until  the  day 
The  cruel  crown  was  pressed  upon  the  Brow, 
That  smiles  upon  us  from  His  glory  now. 

And  so  He  won  for  us 
Sweet,  thornless,  everlasting  flowers  thus  ! 

He  bids  our  desert  way 
Rejoice  and  blossom  as  the  rose  to-day. 

There  is  no  hidden  thorn 
In  His  good  gifts  of  grace  ; He  would  adorn 
The  lives  that  now  are  His  alone, 

With  brightness  and  with  beauty  all  His  own. 

Then  praise  the  Lord  who  came  on  Christmas  Day 
To  give  the  rose  and  take  the  thorns  away. 


Jlnotos. 

He  knows ! 

Yes,  Jesus  knows  ! just  what  you  cannot  tell 
He  understands  so  well ! 

The  silence  of  the  heart  is  heard, 

He  does  not  need  a single  word, 

He  thinks  of  you  ; 

He  watcheth,  and  He  careth  too, 

He  pitieth,  He  loveth  ! All  this  flows 
In  one  sweet  word  : ‘ He  knows  S * 


\f  * 


as  8 babe  lobeb  pou. 

“ That  ye  should  love  AS  I have  lovld  you'd 
Oh,  sweet  command,  that  goes  so  far  beyond 
The  mightiest  impulse  of  the  tenderest  heart  ! 

A bare  permission  had  been  much  ; but  He, 

Who  knows  our  yearnings  and  our  fearfulness, 

Chose  graciously  to  bid  us  do  the  thing 
That  makes  our  earthly  happiness,  and  set 
A limit  that  we  need  not  fear  to  pass, 

Because  we  cannot.  Oh  the  breadth,  and  length,  ^ 
And  depth,  and  height  of  love  that  passeth  knowledge  U 
Yet  Jesus  said,  “ AS  I have  loved  you.” 


Thine  eyes  shall  see  the  King ! The  very  same 
Whose  love  shone  forth  upon  the  curseful  tree, 
Who  bore  thy  guilt,  who  calleth  thee  by  name ; 

Thine  eyes  shall  see  ! 


Thine  eyes  shall  see  the  King!  the  mighty  One, 
The  many-crowned,  the  Light-enrobed  ; and  He 
Shall  bid  thee  share  the  kingdom  He  hath  won, 
Thine  eyes  shall  see ! 

And  in  His  beauty ! Stay  thee,  mortal  song, 

The  “ altogether  lovely  ” One  must  be 
Unspeakable  in  glory, — yet  ere  long 

Thine  eyes  shall  see ! 


Yes  ! though  the  land  be  “ very  far  ” away, 

A step,  a moment,  ends  the  toil  for  thee ; 
Then,  changing  grief  for  gladness,  night  for  day^ 
I Thine  eyes  shall  see ! 


!• 
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CSfberlasttng  blessings. 


own  ! 


everlasting  blessings  God  outpoureth  on  His 


Ours  by  promise  true  and  faithful,  spoken  from  the  eternal 
throne ; 

Ours  by  His  eternal  purpose  ere  the  universe  had  place  ; 

Ours  by  everlasting  covenant,  ours  by  free  and  royal  grace. 

With  salvation  everlasting  He  shall  save  us,  He  shall  bless 

With  the  largess  of  Messiah,  everlasting  righteousness  ; 

Ours  the  everlasting  mercy  all  His  wondrous  dealings 
prove ; 

Ours  His  everlasting  kindness,  fruit  of  everlasting  love. 

In  the  Lord  Jehovah  trusting,  everlasting  strength  have 
we ; 

He  Himself  our  Sun,  our  Glory,  Everlasting  Light  shall 
be; 

Everlasting  life  is  ours,  purchased  by  The  Life  laid  down  ; 

And  our  heads,  oft  bowed  and  weary,  everlasting  joy  shall 
crown. 

We  shall  dwell  with  Christ  for  ever,  when  the  shadows 
flee  away, 

In  the  everlasting  glory  of  the  everlasting  day. 

Unto  Thee,  beloved  Saviour,  everlasting  thanks  belong, 

Everlasting  adoration,  everlasting  laud  and  song  ! 


X 


I have  no  words  to  bring 
Worthy  of  Thee,  my  King, 

And  yet  one  anthem  in  Thy  praise 
I long,  I long  to  raise ; 

The  heart  is  full,  the  eye  entranced  above, 

But  words  all  melt  away  in  silent  awe  and  love. 

How  can  the  lip  be  dumb, 

The  hand  all  still  and  numb, 

When  Thee  the  heart  doth  see  and  own 
Her  Lord  and  God  alone  ? 

Tune  for  Thyself  the  music  of  my  days, 

And  open  Thou  my  lips  that  I may  show  Thy  praise. 

Yea,  let  my  whole  life  be 
One  anthem  unto  Thee, 

And  let  the  praise  of  lip  and  life 
Outring  all  sin  and  strife. 

O Jesus,  Master  [ be  Thy  name  supreme 
For  heaven  and  earth  the  one,  the  grand,  the  eternal 
theme. 


afooratton. 


Cbe  (Ctnnitp  of  <§o'A. 

“The  King  eternal,  immortal,  invisible.” — i Tim.  i.  17. 


King  Eternal  and  Immortal ! 

We,  the  children  of  an  hour, 

Bend  in  lowly  adoration, 

Rise  in  raptured  admiration, 

At  the  whisper  of  Thy  power. 

Myriad  ages  in  Thy  sight 
Are  but  as  the  fleeting  day  ; 

Like  a vision  of  the  night, 

Worlds  may  rise  and  pass  away. 

All  Thy  glories  are  eternal, 

None  shall  ever  pass  away  ; 

Truth  and  mercy  all  victorious, 
Righteousness  and  love  all  glorious, 
Shine  with  everlasting  ray  : 

All  resplendent,  ere  the  light 
Bade  primeval  darkness  flee  ; 

All  transcendent,  through  the  flight 
Of  eternities  to  be. 


Thou  art  God  from  everlasting, 

And  to  everlasting  art ! 

Ere  the  dawn  of  shadowy  ages, 

Dimly  guessed  by  angel  sages, 

Ere  the  beat  of  seraph-heart ; 

Thou,  Jehovah,  art  the  same, 

And  Thy  years  shall  have  no  end 
Changeless  nature,  changeless  name, 
Ever  Father,  God,  and  Friend  ! 


Cimstmas. 

“Behold,  a son  shall  be  bom  to  thee,  who  shall  be  a man  of  rest.”  — 
I Chron.  xxii.  9. 

Hail,  Christmas  morn  ! 

For  unto  us  the  Son  is  born, 

The  Man  of  Rest ! 

The  weary  quest 

Is  over  now,  for  He  who  cometh,  calleth, 

“ Come  unto  Me,  and  I will  give  you  rest ! ” 

The  still  voice  falleth 
On  hearts  that,  listening,  are  blessed. 

And  daily  shall  the  blessing  flow, 

And  daily  shall  the  gladness  grow, 

For  we  which  have  believed  do  enter  into  rest. 


Itttfterto  anti  lenccfottf). 

Hitherto  the  Lord  hath  helped  us, 
Guiding  all  the  way  ; 

Henceforth  let  us  trust  Him  fully, 
Trust  Him  all  the  day. 

Hitherto  the  Lord  hath  loved  us, 
Caring  for  His  own  ; 

Henceforth  let  us  love  Him  better, 
Live  for  Him  alone. 

Hitherto  the  Lord  hath  blessed  us, 
Crowning  all  our  days  ; 

Henceforth  let  us  live  to  bless  Him, 
Live  to  show  His  praise. 


.forest  3Foires. 


The  forest  hath  its  voices, 

Whose  sweetness  aye  rejoices, 

Or  soothes  the  spirit  wondrously  ; 

Borne  on  their  leafy  wings, 

They  tell  of  quiet  things 
And  mingle  in  strange  harmony. 

There  is  a murmuring  song, 

A cadence  soft  and  long, 

Evoking  dreams  of  still  delight  ; 

There  is  a clarion  note, 

Whose  blithesome  echoes  float, 

Chasing  the  darkling  spells  of  grief  and  night. 

There  is  a whispering  sound 
Within  the  forest-bound, 

Telling  the  heart  of  things  unseen  ; 

That  nameless  holy  thrill 
Passeth  o’er  vale  and  hill 
And  through  the  dark  and  lone  ravine. 

It  is  a harp  sublime 
With  ever-varying  chime, 

Awakening  feelings  ever  new  ; 

For,  tuned  by  Him  who  made 
The  all-harmonious  shade, 

Each  forest-voice  is  sweet  and  true. 


“ Jforgiben— eben  until  flolu,” 

(Num.  xiv.  19.) 

“ Thou  hast  forgiven — even  until  now  !” 

We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  for  this, 

And  take  Thy  great  forgiveness  as  we  bow 
In  depth  of  sorrowing  bliss  ; 

While  over  all  the  long;  regretful  past 
This  veil  of  wondrous  grace  Thy  sovereign  hand  doth  cast 

“ Forgiven  until  now  !”  For  Jesus  died 
To  take  our  sins  away; 

His  blood  was  shed,  and  still  the  infinite  tide 
Flows  full  and  deep  to-day. 

He  paid  the  debt  ; we  own  it,  and  go  free  ! 

The  cancelled  bond  is  cast  in  Love’s  unfathomed  sea. 


“ Forgiven  until  now  ! ” For  God  is  true, 

Faithful  and  just  is  He  ! 

Forgiving,  cleansing,  making  all  things  new  ! 

Who  is  a God  like  Thee  ? 

0 precious  blood  of  Christ,  that  saves  and  heals, 
While  all  its  cleansing  might  the  Holy  Ghost  reveals. 

Yes,  “ even  until  now  !”  And  so  we  stand, 
Forgiven,  loved,  and  blessed  ; 

And,  covered  in  the  shadow  of  God’s  hand, 
Believing,  are  at  rest. 

The  one  great  load  is  lifted  from  the  soul, 

1 hat  henceforth  on  the  Lord  all  burdens  we  may  roll. 

Yes,  “even  until  now  !”  Then  let  us  press 
With  free  and  willing  feet 
Along  the  King’s  highway  of  holiness, 

Until  we  gain  the  street 
Of  golden  crystal,  praising  purely  when 
We  see  our  pardoning  Lord  ; forgiven  until  then  ! 


bright ! 

When  the  love  of  Jesus  shineth  in  its  overcoming  power, 
When  the  secret  sweet  communion  hallows  every  passing 
hour. 


O the  calm  and  happy  resting, 

Free  from  every  fear  molesting  ; 

O the  Christ-victorious  breasting 
Of  the  tempter’s  varied  art, 

In  the  springtime  of  the  heart  ! 

O the  freedom  and  the  fervour  after  all  the  faithless  days ! 
O the  ever- new  thanksgiving  and  the  ever-flowing  praise  ! 
Shall  we  tempt  the  gaze  from  Jesus,  and  a doubting 
shadow  cast, 

Satan’s  own  dark  word  suggesting  by  the  whisper  “ If”  it 
last  ? 


2.oofetng  unto  Sirsiuss, 

Though  we  know  there  must  be  trials  and  there  will  be 
tears  below,  [we  know  ! 

Yet  we  know  His  glorious  purpose,  and  His  promises 

Only  ask — “What  saith  the  Master  ? ” and  believe  His 
word  alone,  [change  His  own. 

That  “ from  glory  unto  glory  ” He  shall  lead,  shall 
Ever  more  and  more  bestowing, 

Love  and  joy  in  riper  glowing, 

Faith  increasing,  graces  growing — 

Such  His  promises  to  you  ! 

He  is  faithful,  He  is  true  ! 

•Each  Amen  becomes  an  anthem,  for  we  know  He  will 
fulfil  ' [His  will. 

All  the  purpose  of  His  goodness,  all  the  splendour  of 

Only  trust  the  living  Saviour,  only  trust  Him  all  the 
way, 

And  .your  springtide  path  shall  brighten  to  the  perfect 

summer  day  ! 


& 


St  tsortfi  all  things  hjtIL 

Hush  ! oh,  hush  ! for  the  Father  portioneth 
as  He  will, 

To  all  His  beloved  children,  and  shall  they 
not  be  still  ? 

Is  not  His  will  the  wisest,  is  not  His  choice 
the  best  ? 

And  in  perfect  acquiescence  *is  there  not 
perfect  rest  ? 

Hush  ! oh,  hush  ! for  the  Father,  whose  ways 
are  true  and  just, 

Knoweth  and  careth  and  Ioveth,  and  waits 
for  thy  perfect  trust ; 

The  cup  He  is  slowly  filling  shall  soon  be 
full  to  the  brim, 

And  infinite  compensations  for  ever  be 
found  in  Him. 


ush  ! oh,  hush  ! for  the  Father  hath  fulness 
of  joy  in  store, 

Treasures  of  power  and  wisdom,  and  plea- 
sures for  evermore  ; 

and  honour  and  glory,  endless, 
infinite  bliss ; — 

of  His  love  and  His  choice,  oh, 
canst  thou  not  wait  for  this  ? 


Cfte  Cbm  a#  tofttri)  art  Befotni). 


Leave  behind  earth’s  empty  pleasure, 
Fleeting  hope  and  changeful  love  ; 

Leave  its  soon-corroding  treasure  : 
There  are  better  things  above. 

Leave,  oh,  leave  thy  fond  aspirings, 

Bid  thy  restless  heart  be  still ; 

Cease,  oh,  cease  thy  vain  desirings, 
Only  seek  thy  Father  s will. 

Leave  behind  thy  faithless  sorrow, 

And  thine  every  anxious  care  ; 

He  who  only  knows  the  morrow 
Can  for  thee  its  burden  bear. 

Leave  behind  the  doubting  spirit, 

And  thy  crushing  load  of  sin  ; 

By  thy  mighty  Saviour’s  merit, 

Life  eternal  thou  shalt  win. 

Leave  the  darkness  gathering  o’er  thee, 
Leave  the  shadow-land  behind  ; 

of  glory  lie  before  thee  ; 

Enter  in,  and  welcome  find. 


Sat'lp  g’tmtgtf). 

“ As  thy  day  thy  strength  shall  be  ! ” 
This  should  be  enough  for  thee  ; * 

He  who  knows  thy  frame  will  spare 
Burdens  more  than  thou  canst  bear. 

When  thy  days  are  veiled  in  night, 
Christ  shall  give  thee  heavenly  light ; 
Seem  they  wearisome  and  long, 

Yet  in  Him  thou  shalt  be  strong. 

Cold  and  wintry  though  they  prove, 
Thine  the  sunshine  of  His  love, 

Or,  with  fervid  heat  oppressed, 

In  His  shadow  thou  shalt  rest. 

When  thy  days  on  earth  are  past, 
Christ  shall  call  thee  home  at  last, 
His  redeeming  love  to  praise, 

Who  hath  strengthened  all  thy  days. 


i,\\ 


listening  in  Badtnests— speaking  in  light. 

“What  I tell  you  in  darkness,  that  speak  ye  in  light.” — Matt.  x.  27. 


He  hath  spoken  in  the  darkness, 

In  the  silence  of  the  night, 

Spoken  sweetly  of  the  Father,. 

Words  of  life  and  love  and  light. 
Floating  through  the  sombre  stillness 
Came  the  loved  and  loving  Voice, 
Speaking  peace  and  solemn  gladness, 
That  His  children  might  rejoice. 
What  he  tells  thee  in  the  darkness, 
Songs  He  giveth  in  the  night — 
Rise  and  speak  it  in  the  morning, 


V 

.1  X 


I iscrbe. 

Jesus,  Master,  whom  I serve, 

Though  so  feebly  and  so  ill. 

Strengthen  hand  and  heart  and  nerve 
All  thy  bidding  to  fulfil ; 

Open  Thou  mine  eyes  to  see 

All  the  work  Thou  hast  for  me. 

Lord,  Thou  needest  not,  I know, 
Service  such  as  I can  bring ; 

Yet  I long  to  prove  and  show 
Full  allegiance  to  my  King. 

Thou  an  honour*  art  to  me, 

Let  me  be  a praise  to  Thee. 

* See  marginal  reading  of  i Pet.  ii.  7. 

Jesus,  Master ! wilt  Thou  use 

One  who  owes  Thee  more  than  all  ? 

As  Thou  wilt ! I would  not  choose, 
Only  let  me  hear  Thy  call. 

Jesus  ! let  me  always  be 

In  Thy  service  glad  and  free. 


Waltant  for  t{je  Crutf), 

“Ye  should  earnestly  contend  for  the  faith  which  was  Once  delivered 
unto  the  saints.  ” — Jude  3. 

nfurl  the  Christian  Standard  ! lift  it  manfully  on  high, 
rally  where  its  shining  folds  wave  out  against  the 
sky! 

Away  with  weak  half-heartedness,  with  faithlessness  and 
fear ! 

Unfurl  the  Christian  Standard,  and  follow  with  a cheer ! 

In  God’s  own  name  we  set  it  up,  this  banner  brave  and 
bright, 

Uplifted  for  the  cause  of  Christ,  the  cause  of  Truth  and 
Right ; 

The  cause  that  none  can  overthrow,  the  cause  that 
must  prevail, 

Because  the  promise  of  the  Lord  can  never,  never  fail ! 
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